THE   SETTING
the   cards.   Its   constitutional   ascendancy to be as impregnable as human contrivance could make it, when           in Parliament were almost as
much a matter of genteel patronage as livings in the church. As for anything the mob might do* the position had never been so secure, now that there was a veteran standing army, whose rank and file, despite the inhuman conditions of barrack life and the arbitrary torture of flogging, were sufficiently a caste apart to go anywhere and do anything at their officers5 orders.
^And after all, however hard might be the conditions of life in mills and mines, however merciless might be the competition between the new employers, it was not fashionable in those romantic days to look on. reality naked. The fact that a labourer might here and there be found starved under a hedge, or that men and women were harnessed like beasts to the parish carts, did not prevent the England of Constable's landscapes from being an earthly Paradise to those who owned her soil. Thanks to duties on corn, that soil yielded comfortable incomes, and never, since the days of Nimrod, had there been better hunting.